CHAPTER 248 


Round 6 


“Okay, so she’s not like a ‘sister’ sister. She’s just a previous model?” 


Justin, Aigis, and Maya were making their way down the halls, punching holes in 
walls where needed to get around Teddie’s barricades. He was having a hard time 
working all of this out. It was enough to take in that Aigis was actually a walking 
piece of machinery; but to consider that there was more than one of her? THAT, he 
couldn’t understand. He would figure Aigis to be one of a kind. To think there were 
more of her out there and somehow no one knew about this little scientific 
breakthrough... it was baffling to say the least. Aigis nodded with confirmation a 
short grin on her face. She was eager to be reunited with the sibling she had never 
known she had until just recently. | guess that was the bonds of family kicking in; 
though it was strange, illogical even to be reunited with someone you never met. It 
was the kind of joy you got out of trying to meet up with a celebrity you adored 
from a distance. Oh you had no emotional ties with the person, all you knew about 
them keep from a slip of paper, but you were still excited all the same. It was kind 
of like that, just without the fame or reputation to justify the anticipation. All Aigis 
knew about her sister was a simple description of her appearances. Not that she 
would need it; she had scanners for that kind of stuff. 


“That is correct.” 


“This is all too much for me. I’m amazed and yet somehow repulsed at the same 
time.” Justin commented to himself under his breath. He wasn’t repulsed by either 
Aigis or her sister herself mind you. Aigis was a wonderful person... well... robot. It 
was just... Why was all of this happening now? Justin was just starting to get a hold 
of his life again. He had gotten the bulk of his trust fund, he was doing well in 
school, and things were great with Chie. And never did he have to fear waking up in 
the morning to find another corpse hung over an antenna. It wasn’t a glamorous life 
he led, but it was all he had ever wanted. And yet it seemed he couldn’t have even 
the simplest of things. He was being dragged back into an occupation he had long 
since tried to claw his way out of. And now HE seemed to be back in Justin’s skull... 
The monster that had haunted his nightmares for an entire year. And all because he 
had almost literally held a gun to his head, blade raised to Maya’s throat. Oh he 
hated the sick twisted games his shadow played; and yet he was powerless to 
resist. That was the worst part; his fears were coming true simply because he was 
powerless to fight back. It made him sick. “So, you have any idea where she may b- 
...You alright Maya? 


Justin paused as Maya ran straight into a wall, smacking hersekf in the face again. 
He sighed with disappointment as she rubbed her nose, a grunt of aggravation as 


she massaged her now sore skin, tears rolling down her cheeks from the immense 
pain shooting through her bones. Enough with the invisible barriers already. Justin 
knew what was going on, so what was the point of it? To delay the inevitable? It was 
all just a waste of time. If the gang was smart they’d kick a hole in the wall and just 
leave. Leave Teddie behind and never return, allowing him to wallow in the pain he 
caused... But then, what of Rise? | mean, she was being kind of a bitch endorsing all 
of this... | don’t know, it didn’t make any sense to him. Still, he was able to go 
through this wall, but it seemed Aigis and Maya could not. “Dammit... Aigis, you 
know the drill.” He pointed towards a nearby wall using the tip of his head. He had 
expected her to blow a hole open in the wall with a missile or something. Instead 
she shook her head with refusal. 


“Negative.” She refused, eyes scanning the area around her. “Any more damage 
done to the infrastructure of this establishment could lead to a collapse.” She 
regretfully informed Justin, much to his annoyance. They had blown so many holes 
in walls while they were here that logistically the structure of the building had 
weakened significantly. Assuming shadow buildings followed the same architectural 
laws of physics as the real world, any more damage done to the walls would cause a 
lack of stability. As long as people were inside this building, that wasn’t something 
Aigis could risk. Instead, her eyes dilated slightly as she searched her memory 
banks for an alternate solution. Successfully too, if | may add. “However, | detect an 
alternate route we can take around this barrier based on openings we have already 
created.” 


“Alright then, it’ll have to do. You two circle around and catch up. I'll try to keep 
moving on.” Justin nodded a bit with disappointed understanding. If they had to run 
around, they had to run around. There was no complaining about what they had to 
do when there was no alternative. For now, he could just keep on trucking and hope 
Teddie was just around the corner. 


“Roger.” Aigis nodded with confirmation before quickly dashing off in the other 
direction. Maya hadn’t really assumed they were going to be RUNNING around, so 
she was slightly caught off guard as Aigis jetted on by. And needless to say, she had 
some trouble keeping up with the super-fast robot skiing by her. Justin could only 
hope she wasn’t going to fall far enough behind she couldn’t catch up. He shook his 
head and sighed before turning about to keep walking. The way the invisible walls 
were layed out around him though, it seemed the only direction he could go was 
back, or right. And right lead to his homeroom. He needless to say wasn’t 
anticipating what could hide behind this door. And rightfully so. His heart nearly 
froze in place as he opened the door to the sight of Chie trying to kick an invisible 
wall down. She wasn’t having much luck. 


“Chie!” Justin shouted, a slight smile creeping across his face as he ran over to her. 
Chie smiled in turn as the embraced in a sweet hug. With all the shit that was going 
down, it was just good to see the other in a good health and condition. Chie had a 


couple bruises, but nothing too bad. Justin was only hoping that her father wasn’t 
going to assume it was him again. Chie and him had been dating so long that her 
father had started to ease up slightly on Justin over the months. | mean, any guy 
that had been with his daughter for this long without pulling any funny tricks must 
have been alright. But then, he didn’t really realize that Justin was pulling dirty 
tricks right under his nose. That wasn’t any of his business anyway, so what he 
didn’t know wouldn’t hurt him. Still, he was suspicious, and Justin would rather not 
go back to a state where her father did nothing but stare him down whenever he 
walked through the door. 


“Oh thank god it’s you. Yukiko and Kanji have completely lost their minds.... I-Il ran 
into Maya too but | couldn’t understand a word she was saying.” Chie frowned. Of 
all the group, she knew the least, if any, sign-language. Justin was aware of that too, 
and he dreaded it all too much. Communication with her was going to be a game of 
charades at best if Teddie tried to pull that trick again where he altered their words. 
Justin smiled as he placed his palms on her shoulders. 


“Don’t worry, Yukiko didn’t mean anything you heard her say. Teddie’s been fucking 
around with our voices or something. Everything you’ve been hearing has been 
altered by him somehow.” Justin tried to explain to her. Thankfully, he wasn’t 
interrupted by Teddie’s little magic trick this time... Unfortunately, that was 
because he didn’t need to to set Chie off on a river of paranoia. She backed away 
slowly, eyebrows lowered with cautious confusion. 


“... hen how do | know Teddie’s not messing with your voice right now?” She 
questioned an almost afraid tone to her voice. She had fought enough people today; 
she didn’t want to have to fight Justin. It was too late for that though. The intercom 
buzzed through the room, deafening the two for a brief moment as Rise took the 
mic once more, optimistic as ever about the event she had helped arrange. 


“Ladies and gentlemen, the fight you’ve all been waiting for. Love is a battlefield 
here at the P-1 Grand Prix, and all is fair in love and war. The Carnivore Whose 
Discarded Womanhood versus Captain Chivalry for the semi-finals!” She announced 
with glee, taking some sadistic pleasure out of pitting two lovers against each other. 
Justin turned his glare to the intercom once again, a combination of panic and relief 
in his heart. Semi finals meant this would all be over soon, right? But at the same 
point; at what cost. “Let’s get a word from out contestants. Justin Tylor, how are you 
doing today?” Justin simply kept his mouth shut as the intercom buzzed. He had 
nothing more to say to Rise; and furthermore, he was afraid to really speak with 
Chie around now that his words could be manipulated at any second. “It seems the 
cat has someone’s tongue. Now he’s more bite than bark.” 


“I’m expecting great things from this fight. The winner of course will be going on to 
face none other than yours truly in an attempt to win the grand prize.” Teddie 
boasted over the intercom, laying out the stakes for the two. Whoever won this 


match would ultimately be the one to beat the shit out of Teddie it would seem. 
They both wanted to kick his ass, so it was tempting to try to win this encounter... 
but fighting each other to do it? It wasn’t worth it. Why did THEY have to be the 
semi-finalists? Why couldn’t it be Yu or something? “Let’s put on a good show for 
the audience Justin-senpai. You’re good at that right?” 


“asshole.” Justin muttered under his breath as the intercom flipped off. He turned 
his attention slowly to Chie, hands drawn up to his face. He wanted a show; but this 
show would not go on. He refused to let it happen so long as he was in control. 
“Chie, he can’t manipulate your actions, just your voice. Use sign-language, and 
whatever you do, DON’T fight.” Justin informed her to the best of his abilities, 
knowing full-well she wasn’t going to understand most things he tried to say 
through use of his hands. She just seemed confused though... Then angry... Very 


angry. 


“What the hell is that supposed to mean!?” She shouted with annoyance. What had 
originally been a remark of her asking what Justin was doing using sign-language 
had quickly been morphed to a full power blast of aggravation and annoyance. 
Justin froze up ever so slightly as she bitched him out for something he was hoping 
would be a work around. “You are such an asshole!” 


“Chie. Don’t talk.” He tried to encourage her again, Knowing all too well what she 
was saying wasn’t coming from her lips... but also knowing it hurt all the same. She 
just shook her head though, as if to refuse Justin’s instructions. | don’t think she 
could understand what he was trying to communicate. She was one of the few 
people that just didn’t have the intellectual capacity to learn three languages, so to 
her, it was Justin just playing around with his fingers. 


“Oh you'd like for me to keep quiet wouldn’t you. Chie’s all looks, but the moment 
she opens her mouth she’s a disappointment, huh?” She rebutted with anger. Justin 
shrunk back slightly, a look of sorrow spreading across his face. He kept trying to 
remind himself that wasn’t Chie, but hearing even the slightest amount of pain in 
Chie’s voice, hers or not, was enough to send a shiver down his spine. “So typical of 
you. You don’t care about me.” 


“Chie... You know that’s not true.” Justin whispered in a slight moan as his heart 
froze up in his chest. In his pain, he had forgotten that speaking was only going to 
encourage more of this. For Chie, she was probably hearing Justin call her a fatass 
or something right now. And for him? He was hearing nothing but nightmare fuel, 
things he had never hoped to hear come from his beloved’s mouth. 


“Oh yes, you treat me just like a queen, is that it? That you’re my Prince Charming? 
You think that you can just come in and save the day, but you know what | don’t 
need saving and especially not from you.” She rejected him boldly. Justin shook his 
head with disbelief. He knew this was Teddie’s doing, and yet even then it seemed 


he was deceived into believing that SOME part of this was Chie speaking. It was her 
voice after all; and why would Teddie say this stuff? 


“What are you trying to say?” 


“I’m saying you’re obsolete.” She growled back in a matter-of-fact tone. “Worthless. 
All you do is stand around and try to pretend you’re some kind of knight in shining 
armor for everyone, but you know you're not. In fact, you know everyone despises 
you. | despise you. You are the biggest prick to everyone you meet! Had it not been 
for the case you can bet | would have filed a restraining order on you within a 
second.” Justin slowly approached Chie, shaking his head with refusal to believe 
what was happening as he reached out to grab her hands. She was quick to rip 
them away from his grip though. 


“Stop... Stop it!” He muttered with a glance of pain across his face. She claimed to 
love him on a fairly regular basis. They did everything together, and | do mean 
everything. Justin had never felt as alive as he did when he was beside her side. 
And now she was claiming that she hated him. That she never liked him. That she 
thought he was insufferable. And she clearly wanted nothing to do with him. Oh yes, 
he felt like his heart had just been ripped out and thrown into a shredder. 


“| never loved you. In fact, | hate you. | hate you more than | hate Mitsuo, or Adachi, 
or Izanami. | wish you would go fall down a hole and DIE.” She snarled before 
slapping him across the face. His face was red and his eyes were wide, jaws wide 
open. It was all a lie. It was a trick by Teddie... And yet even knowing that this was 
all just a sleight of hand, he fell for it all the same. His heart was broken in two. He 
felt nothing inside the heavy chassis of flesh and bone his soul resided in. Like the 
one thing that gave him meaning in life had been stripped from him. 


“...You don’t mean that...” Justin muttered to himself, trying to reassure him that he 
knew what was really going on, but deep down, he knew that wasn’t true. He had 
zero idea what was going on, and he could no longer differentiate reality and the 
illusion. This could really be Chie talking for all he knew. All he knew was that in the 
end... he wouldn’t fight. Within seconds he could feel the flat bottom of Chie’s shoe 
hit him in the face, knocking him backwards. He didn’t so much as react; just 
staring at her with those wide eyes of pain and sorrow. Again she lashed out at him. 
And again and again and again. Each time he refused to strike back, just taking the 
pain. Why should he fight? She had taken everything he held dare from him. Better 
him to lay down and let hell take him than to live a moment more in his grief. Again. 
And again. Blood smeered from his gums, and bruises rose around the surface of his 
skin. She wouldn’t stop, even though Justin refused to fight back and even though 
he refused to talk. Chie was literally beating a defenseless man... He must have said 
something completely shitty to her somehow to motivate her like this. But he still 
would not raise his arm in defense; letting the blood flow down his skin, watching 
his beloved become the executioner. 


“Stop, stop.” Suddenly Teddie’s voice echoed from the intercom. He was incredibly 
dissatisfied with the battle going on right now. Chie was playing her role, but Justin? 
With a short fuse like his, you would think he’d have sprayed Chie’s blood all over 
the walls by now... Instead he just stood there and took the beatings he believed he 
deserved. A beating for how foolish he must have been to be blind to the truth. And 
yet, Teddie’s voice only reawakened the more logical side of him, reminding Justin 
that this was indeed just Teddie fucking with him. That Chie didn’t actually say any 
of this. He had fallen right into Teddie’s trap... and he was ashamed. “Why aren’t 
you fighting!?” 


“| won’t fight her... You might as well call the match right now.” Justin replied 
timidly back. It wasn’t really a forfeit, but it was a formal acknowledgement he had 
no intention of playing these games. Teddie was needless to say infuriated... And 
that fury just may have given him away. 


“Fool! You don’t get to decide who you fight. You just do what you’re 
told!” A shadowy voice echoed from the intercom, the overlay of several, twisted 
shades of a person’s personality all fading into one harsh sound. Justin and Chie 
immediately jumped with surprise as they recognized the immediate fact that 
wasn’t Teddie... 


“lam not a slave.” 


“You are just a slave as I was!” The voice echoed with irritation, followed by the 
harsh sound of forced breathing. Clearly whoever this ‘Teddie’ was, they were losing 
their composure. And they must have caught on to that fact because the intercom 
soon boomed with static like adjusting a microphone. It was completely quiet after 
that, nothing but the sound of birds chirping outside. Minutes passed before Justin 
slowly turned to Chie. Now they had Teddie on the ropes. Now they knew some 
serious bullshit was going on. But now Justin needed to know one more thing. 


“Chie?” 
“Y-Yes?” 


“Do you love me?” She paused for a moment, staring at Justin with cautious 
curiosity. After the things he had just said to her, it was a little out of the blue, so 
she was skeptical to say the least. After a while though, a gentle smile crossed her 
cheeks. 


“Of course | do.” 


It was only a moment later that Justin found his arms wrapped around her as he 
cried tears of relief into her shoulder. Clinging on tightly to his very heart and soul. 


